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-fiERE ARE SHIP5 THAT /VIAPE 
HISTORY.. . /ES...ANP HELPED 

MAKE THE U.S. ONE OF THE 
MOST POTENT SEA POWERS . 
THE WORLP HAS EVER KNOWN/... 



'Old ironside'/ the u.s.s. 
constitution/ the first famous 
american fighting ship/ a 44 
gun frigate that struck termor 
in the hearts of sea ma- 
rauders during the war of 

1812... 





|N THE DAys WHEN NEW ENGLAND 

CLIPPER SHIPS RULED THE 

TRADE ROUTES OF THE 

WORLD, THE "FLYING 

ClOUP" WAS THE 

QUEEN OF THESE 

CLIPPER SHIPS.' 

TWICE SHE MADE 

THE LONG TRIP 

AROUND THE 

HORN, FRO, 

NEW yoR 

TO FRISCO; 
\'N 89 

DAys./ 



IN 1793, AN AMERICAN INVENTOR, 
ROBERT FULTON, PROVED TO 
SKEPTICS A STEAM -POWERED 
BOAT WAS PRACTICAL / HIS 
"CLAREMONT" WAS TO 
REVOLUTIONIZE SHIPPING AND 
TRAVEL.. 



BACK WHEN SAILING VESSELS 
OFTEN TOOK A MONTH TOCR05S 
THE ATLANTIC, THE WORLD WAS 
STARTLED WHEN THE AMERICAN 
STEAMSHIP "GREAT WESTERN/' 
MADE THE CROSSING IN IO PAYS... 




"REMEMBER THE 
MAINE.'" THE 

FIERY RALLYING 

CRY OF AN 

INCENSED 

PEOPLE, AFTER. 
THE 

BATTLESHIP 
MAINE WAS 

BLOWN UP 
IN HAVANA 
HARBOR... 



AND, IN 195TI, 

ANOTHER. 

FAMOUS 

BATTLE 

WAGON, 

THE 
AMSSOUH.I, 
FOUGHT TOR 
TME IDEALS 

OF 
AMEMCA 
IN KOREAN 
WATERS 
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Africa, lanp of m/sterious 

contrapictions/ explorer 
joe thomas follows a plm 

trail which he hopes will 
leap him to his father. it 
takes him to the "mountain 
which is not there/ the 

ruwenzori, whose majestic, 
glacier -crownep peaks 

strapple the equator. our 
scene is the important 

jungle community of 
stanleyville. joe anp his 

sipekkk, gapabout 

swanson, have stoppep 
off for supplies... 



Villi 



WELL, HERE WE ARE, \ THE NATIVES ON THE COAST SPOKE 
JOE --STANLEYVILLE/ J OF A WHITE MAN IN THE VICINITY 
PO YA SUPPOSE SOP THE RU WEN ZORl / THOUGH MY 
YER FATHER IS \ FATHER WAS LOST SOMEWHERE IN 
AROUNP THESE / THE CONGO TWENTY YEARS AGO, I 
PARTS? /AM CONVINCE? HE'S STILL ALIVE... HE 

MAY BE THE WHITE MAN THE 

NATIVES SPEAK OF/ AH - 






THERE'S THE GENERAL 
STORE NOW/ 
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YOU WHITE BWANA 
WHO SEEKS 
ANOTHER 
WHITE BWANA 
WHO PASSEP 
THIS WAY LONG 
AGO? 



YES, ANP IF YOU LEAP ME 
TO THE OTHER WHITE 
BWANA I SEEK, I SHALL 
PAY YOU MUCH GOLP' 
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pon't get your 
hopes up, joe/ he 
may have hearp 
about you over 
the jungle 
telegraph: 
you know how 
news travels 
in the congo/, 



,ICAN'TAI 
TO MISS 



CHANCE 
HOW 
FINP 



CAN 



WE 



THIS WHITE 
MAN? 
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ONLY MY 
FATHER, 
WISEST 
OF THE 
SELANGI, 
REMEMBERS 
WHEN HE 
PASSEP THIS 
WAY/ I WILL 
TAKE YOU TO MY 
FATHER, BWANA/ 
COME' 
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AT We SELANGf VILLAGE... 
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WHAT CAN YOU TELL 
ME OF THE WHITE 

BWANA WHO PASSED 

THIS WAY LONG' 

AGO, WISE 

SELANGI ? 






TALL AS A TREE HE 
WAS, BWANA /SLENPER, 
TOO, ANP WITH A (SOL PEN 
BEARP/ IF YOU WOULP 
FINP HIM. YOU MUST TAKE 
THE ROAP TO THE MOUNTAtN 
WHICH IS NOT THERE! YOU 
LEAVE TOMORROW/ NUMPU&U 
WILL GO WITH YOU/ 



7//£ NEXT MORNING' AT THEIR HOTEL.., 



BUT, JOE, HOW 
CAN >OU BE SURE 
SURE IT'S THE 

SAME MAN? 
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I HAVE NO WA> OF 
KNOWING, BUT I MUST 
FOLLOW THIS LEAP/ 
GAPABOUT/ I PROMISEP 
MY MOTHER BEFORE SHE 
PASSEP AWAY THAT IV NEVER 
GIVE UP THE SEARCH FOR MY 
FATHER/ NOW C'MON" 
LET'S GET STARTEP/ 
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SAY, JOE! HERE J BWANA/ BY 
COMES THE \ GOOV FORTUNE 
LITTLE JUNGLE J HERE IS A 
MESSENGER/ /MAN WHO CAN 
GUIPE YOU TO , 
THE MOUNTAIN / 



THIS SHOULP 
COVER EVERYTHING, 
THERE'fa*A BONUS 
AT THE ENPOFTHE 
TRIP IF EVERYTHING, 
GOES WELL/ 



I'LL START ) ANP I'LL 
HIRING <JUST STAY 
BEARERS ) WITH YOU 
'AT ONCE //TO MAKE 
''SURE YOU 
PONT FORGET 
ANYTHING/ 



JUST AS SOON AS 
I GET MY BEARERS 
LINEP UP, WE'LL BE 
BACK FOR THE 
SUPPLIES/ 
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THERE'S SOMETHING FISHY 
ABOUT THIS/ WE'RE SUPPOSED 
TO MAKE A TRIP TO A 
MOUNTAIN WHICH ISN'T THERE 
ANP NOW THIS GUY IS BUYING 
WINTER. CLOTHES AT THE 
EQUATOR.' I PON'T GET IT/ 



I 1 



1'f 



q 
o 


^ M 1 1 1 


t« T ?5 


^fc-^~ T= 


-J^ 


J^^^rTlT 








»<>/« 




IP 





8ARELY HAS THE SAFARI LEFT STANLEYVILLE WHEN 
TROUBLE STARTS.., 
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YOU'LL GO WH£R£ \ *On£ O* THAI. VM* 

you'RE tolpanp Jgpoo'''. ncboc*' 

PO WMT YOU'RE J GOZS ON M> 
TOLP, OR— ^/FVcePiTiO»vS EXCBPT 

OF »" H F'R O^v crfi!#E 

win i e T e»' <?-o, *fu 



45 7W£ /34RTY MOV5S ALONG, A MENACING $UPPENLY, LIKE A SYMBOL OP HOPS, THM CLOUPS A#£ 
CLOUD HAN&S OVER THEM ... BLOWN ASIDE, ANP IN WE PISTANCB %%% 



JOE, I PON'T LIKE IT/ \ I KNOW/ THE 
WE'VE HEARP TALK I WEATHER'S KEEN 
ABOUT A MOUNTAIN, / AGAINST US/ TOO... 
BUT WE'RE FOUR /MISTY ANP 
PAYS OUT ANP /THREATENING. BUT 

■STILL ON LEVEL / WE'VE GOT TO STICK 
GROUNP/ --^ IT OUT. GAPABOUT/ I 
WON'T REST UNTIL I 
FINP My FATHER/ 
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ONLy FOR A FEW WEEKS 
IN SPRING ANP IN FALL 
ARE THE "MISTS BLOWN 
AWAy THE REST OF THE 
>EAR ONE CAN PASS 
NEARBY ANP NOT KNOW 
A MOUNTAIN IS THERE/, 
THAT IS WHy IT IS 
CALLEP "THE MOUNTAIN 
WHIOI IS NOT THERE/*, 



WHAT POES„ 
V'RUWENZORJ 
MEANf 



A NO SO THE PARTY MOVES ON '.„ 



IT IS WELL 
NAMED BWANA/ 
IN OUR LANGUAGE, 
"RUWENZORI' 
MEANS "RAIN/ 
MOUNTAIN/ • 



SEEMS TO ME FOR AN 
EXPERIENCEP GUIPE yOU 
COULP'VE PICKEP A 
BETTER TRAIL/ 





ALL 1 SAIP WAS X 
KNEW THE TRAIL 
"AS WELL AS ANY.' 
THIS COUNTRY IS 
PRACTICALLY . Tg 
UNEXPLOREP/ IP 
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AnO some hours later... \ 



MR. THOMAS/ SWANSON.' 
OVER THIS WAY/ LOGICS 
LIKE SOMEONE'S BEEN 
LIVING UP HERE/ ANP IT 
COULPN'T BE A NATIVE / 
THEY'RE ALL AFRAlP OF 
THIS TERRITORY ANP 
WON'T GO NEAR. IT/ 



,4 F£^ /MOtf£ P^YS' TRAVEL BRINGS THE PARTY 
WITHIN THE SIGHT OF THE GL ACIERS... 

IT'S WEIRP, ALL 
RIGHT.' I'VE BEEN 
UP ANP POWN 
ACROSS THE EQUATOR, 
PLENTY OF TIMES, BUT 
NEVER IN A SPOT , 
LIKE THIS/ 




yOU KNOW, THIS 15 WHAT THEY CALL 
"THE MOUNTAINS OF THE MOON." 
THAT'S WHY THE NATIVES ARE SO 
SUPERSTITIOUS ABOUT IT. SUPPOSED 
TO BE THE SOURCE OF THE 
Nil P PlVPI? / 




But the next pay the mountain's sullen mists 
surround them again... 



WELL, ZURI, WHERE'S 
YOUR MAGIC NOW f 
X THOUGHT YOU 
WERE GO\H6 TO 
KEEP THE RAIN 
AWAY? 



MY MAGIC IS 



GREAT, BUT THE GODS 
HAVE GREATER, MAGIC. 
THEY DEMAND A 
HUMAN SACRIFICE- 
SOMEONE MUST BE 
CAST INTO THAT 
GORGE/ - 
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Full of fear, the natives mutter among 

them sel ves . . . t t i — ! — 









but suppenly...\ 




HEY, JOE J SOMETH 
iN THOSE BUSHES 
SUPPOSE IT'S SOM 
WILD ANIMAL? 







THIS MAN NEEDS 
MEDICAL HELP AND 
FOOD, GADABOUT/ 
BRING THAT KIT 
FROM MY TENT. 



/ 



VAti (5 ROOT/ \MY DEAR 
YOU NEVER. ) PARTNER, WHY 
GAVE UP- /SHOULD I GIVE 
UP? YOU GOT 
AWAy WITH THE 
FORTUNE IN DIAMONDS. 
I ESCAPED. TOO, BUT IT 
COST ME My ARM/ 



KEEP HIM 

AWAY/ HE'S 

A DEVIL / 

OONV LET 

HIM 6ET , 

NEAR ME! 



VAN GROOT, WHATEVER'S 
BETWEEN yOU TWO IS yOUR 
OWN AFFAIR, BUT THIS MAN 
NEEDS CARE AND I'M ' 
GOING TO SEE THAT HE 
SETS IT /GET THAT CLEAR 

IN youR 

MIND/ 
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SOOti, KLOEPPEN IS RESTING QUIETLY,. 



IT'S TRUE, WE PLANNED THE THEFT 
OF THE DIAMONDS/ I ADMIT IT/ 
BUT THIS RUNNING- LIKE AN 
ANIMAL FOR TEN YEARS--AND 
THESE GODFORSAKEN MOUNTAINS- 
I'LL VO ANYTHING- /-GIVE BACK 
THE DIAMONDS, EVEN GO TO 
PRISON ...JUST SO I CAH 
BE NEAR PEOPLE. AND 
HEAR THB SOUND* OP ^■^\SuV> 
A HUMAN YOlCft*^ 



you'vE* 

KEPT THE 

DIAMONDS 

ALL THIS 

TIME? 



/"v* 



I CAN'T TELL ANYONE -- 
NOT EVEN YOU- TILL I 
GET THEM BACK TO 
THE OWNERS... 
VAN GROOT WOULD 
KILL ME IN A 
MINUTE IP HE KNEW... 



CALM DOWN, 
AND TRy TO 
GET SOME 
SLEEP, KLOEPPEN/ 



/ 



n 



If 



:%, 



GADABOUT, WE'D BETTER 
TAKE TURNS STANDING 
WATCH. NO TELLING WHAT 
VAN GROOT IS LIKELY 
TO ATTEMPT.' 




GROOT... 

. THE 
MOND5... 




THAT NOISE 
IN THE BRUSH - 
THE OLDEST 
TRICK IN THE 
WORLD, AND I 
FELL FOR 
IT/ 



NEVER MIND 
THAT NOW/ 

SEE WHAT » USJ TAL(< 

YOU CAN DO 



BUT JOE IS NOT THE ONLY ONE PURSUING VAN GROOT.. 



BWANA / I 



lw»i 



t 7UV LAN UU JO you / 

FOR KLOEPPEN.'U^ 7UU ' 
I'N\ GOING 
AFTER VAN 
GROOT/ M 



STAY AWAY NUMPUBU, OR YOU'LL 
GET WHAT KLOEPPEN GOT/ I'M 
GOING DOWN AND FAST, AND . 
NO ONE'S GOING TO STOP ME L 
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THE BWANA WA5 FULL OF PROMISES WHEN 
HE NEEDEP ME TO SET THE YOUNS BWANA 

TO MAKE A SAFARI . NOW YOU , . -^ 

HAVE THE STONES THAT SLITTER- / I'M 
ANP I WILL HAVE THE ONE /WARNING 

yOU PROMISED ME.' IT M/ILL / YOU, 
BUY ME MANY OXEN, THEN ^^\ NUMPU8U... 
I CAN TRAPE THEM FOR 
A WIFE I 







SOT YOU, NUMPUBU.'CAN VOU 
HANS ON A MINUTE LONSER, 
VAN SROOTf 



IV/TH VAN GROOT'S &EATH, THE ENTIRE SAFARI 
HAS ONE THOUGHT: TO LEAVE THE MERCILESS 
MOUNTAINS AS SOON AS POSSIBLE..* 



YOU WILL 
HAVE A SAFE 
JOURNEY 



BWANA, HERE ARE THE 
STONES THAT SLITTER. 
I TOOK THEM FRON\ THE 
ONE-ARMEP BWANA AS 
WE FOUSHT. BUT-NOW 
THEY HAVE BLOOD ON 
THEM AND, I PO NOT 
WANT THEM. LET THE 
OLP ONE RETURN THEM 

TO THEIR TRUE OWNERS./BITS AT THE FOOT 

OF THE CANYON... 



THAT WAS A > t BACK .' THE 
HARP LESSON \ SUN WILL SHINE, THE , 
YOU HAP TO \PATH WILL BE CLEAR/ 




LEARN, NUMPUBU. FOR. THE EVIL IS CLEAR. 



MAYBE IF VAN 
SROOT HAD 
LEARNED IT, HE 
WOULPN'T LIE 
SMASHED TO 



FROM AMONG YOU, AND 
THE SODS OF THE RUWENZORi 
ARE WELL- PLEASED WITH, 

THEIR HUMAN SACRIFICE* 



SOMEWHERE, I 
KNOW, N\Y FATHER 
IS STILL ALIVE - 
AND, SOME DAy> 
I'LL FIND HIM/ 
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A FORTUNE IK PEARLS IN THE HOLD OF AN ILL-FATED SCHOONER SENPS EXPLORER JOE THOMAS 
TO THE STEAMING JUNGLES OF NEW GUINEA . THERE, THE INTREPID EXPLORER EMBARKS UPON «IS 
/MOST HAZARDOUS ADVENTURE WHEN HE DODGES SAVAGE HEAD HUNTERS IN AN EFFORT TO 
iEARN THE SECRET OF... THE SEA PEARL J 




®UR STORY OPENS ABOARD A PLANE BOUND FOR COOKTOWN, 

AUSTRALIA... 



WE HAP 



GATHEREP A FORTUNE IN 
PEARLS ABOARD THE "SEA 
PEARL" WHEN THE STORM 
SLEW UP AHD SWEPT US 
INTOJfcPUAN BAV, JOE.' THEN 
CAME THE HORRIBLE 
NATIVE ATTACK/ 




THE LAST I SAW OF 
JAKE, HE WAS M THE 
HANDS OF NATIVES.' IT 
WAS A HORRIBLE WAY 
TO DIE, EVEN THOUGH 
JAKE PIPN'T DESERVE 
ANY BETTER/ HE KILLED 
OUR FIRST MATE IN A 
STUPIP OUARREL. LATER 
HE CONFESSEP TO ME 
THAT HE WAS AN 
ESCAPEP CONVICT/ 



YOU PICKED 
k yOURSELF QUITE 
,A PARTNER, 
MR. RICHARDS.' 
HARPLy A MAN 
TO MEET UP 
WITH OH A 
i DARK NIGHT... 






At cooktown air field,.. 



ILL DO NOTHING 
OF THE SORT. DAD/ 
DON'T FORGET IT 
WAS I WHO 



NOW, DON'T BE STUBBORN, 

LEONA/ YOU'LL STAY IN 

COOKTOWN UNTIL WE 

GET BACK FROM NEW S PERSUADED MR . 

GUINEA/ , r' THOMAS TO HEAD 

THIS EXPEDITION / 




HEN TING A CUTTER. AT THE HARBOR, THE PASTY 
PREPARES FOR THE TRIP... 




LET'S SEE NOW... T 
WE'LL NEED AT LEAST ^ 
A MONTH'S SUPPLY OF 
FOOD AND AMMUNITION, 
AND I'D SAY SOME 
DIVING EQUIPMENT/ IN FIVE 
MONTHS yOUR SHIP'S PROBABLY 
GONE TO THE BOTTOM/ 




I HIRED ME A COUPLE OF \ GOOO, WE'RE ALMOST 
TAESULA ISLANDERS.' THEY \ REAPY 
REALLy KNOW THEIR WAY 
AROUND/ ALL RIGHT, COMB 
ALONG BOAT SIDE — 
QUICK/ 




FOUR DAYS LATER... 

ABOUT ONE HUNDRED 
HERE'S PAPUAN BAY \ XARDS OUT FROM 
MR. RICHARDS/ ABOUT ) SHORE/ THERE'S NO 
WHERE WAS THE 'SEA / SIGN OF IT/ 
PEARL* ATTACKED? 
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An HOUR LATER THEY CLEAR COOKTOWN HARBOR, 
AHP... 



HEADED PUE NORTH, 
GADABOUT.' THAT'LL 
TAKE US TO THE 
BAY OF PAPUA; 





AH HOUR LATCH... p y THgsE B0AT Boys 

sap A,e N cur ofp y ^ugmmmm 

LOOKOUT 





IT'S RICHARD'S SHIP, 
ALL RIGHT/ THE 
NATIVES /MUST HAVE 
SCUTTLED IT/ NOW 
LET'S SEE WHERE THE 




I'VE FOUND* THE 
CABIN / GIVE ME MORE 
SLACK/ I'M GOING IN/ 




IT'S 8EEN RIFLED/ 
THE PEARLS 
ARE GONE/ 




NINE THOUSAND MILES 
ON A WILD GOOSE 
CHASE / ALL RIGHT, JOE, 
WE'LL BRING YOU UP/ 
NO USE SEARCHING- 
ANY LONGER' 




AN HOUR. LATER. 




-WHAT'S NE*T ) IT'S TOO LATE 
ON THE ^^TO GO ASHORE 
PROGRAM,) NOW/ WE'LL PULL 
'OUT A FEW MILES 
TO GUARD AGAINST 
POSSIBLE ATTACK BY 
NATIVES/ MAYBE 
TOMORROW WE'LL 




t'aa w/-vr roiwr, \ SUT I STILL THINK 
1 £J2 1 n?n" e VOU'RE FOOLHARPY/ 



BACK, PAP/ 



WE'LL FOLLOW THIS 
STREAM. KEEP 
TOGETHER ANP NO 
NOISE/ 



va** 
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PlVE HUNDRED YARDS FROM THE BEACH.,. 



THE VILLAGE IS \ A PIVER'S SUIT/ IF 
PE5ERTEP...SWANS0N, ANYONE'S IN THERE, 
LOOK AT THAT / HE MUST BE PLUMB 
PLATFORM I A 5UFFOCATEP/ 




WHY, THAT'S OU(Z PIVING SEA* 
FROM THE SEA PEARL/ UNSCREW 
THE HELMET, JOE/ 




E A NATIVE.' 



A NATIVE CHIEF, \ 

GAPASOUT/ BUT HOW \ 
IN BLAZES PIP HE 
EVER GET INTO THAT J 
OUTFIT? — - =s^ 




SUDDENLY, FROM OUT OF THE 
BRUSH... r 



BUGA/A i 
8UGAM .' 



/ 



WE'RE 

surrounded! 

stanp against 



GWANPAI / 0"HE PLATFORM / 
YAGULA / 







WHERE IS OTHER 
WHITE MAN ? ONE WITH 
SLACK BEARD WHO 
SENP OUR CHIEF POWN 
IN WATER SUIT FOR, 
PEARLS. 7 WHERE IS 
WHITE MAN WHO 
KILt CHIEF? 




HE MUST MEAN 
JAKE FRISSEE/ 



WE COfAE IN 
PEACE/ 1,700, 
SEEK OTHER, 

WHITE MAN/ 



YOU FINP BLACK BEARP 
PEAP OR. ALIVE ANP 
BRING TO VILLAGE, THEN 
YOUR PRIENPS GO FREE.' 
yOU NOT BACK IN TWO 
PAYS, yOURFRIENPS PIE.' 



THEY'RE STRIKING A 
BARGAIN WITH US/ 
IP I CAN FINP JAKE, 
THEY'LL LET US GO/ 




BLACK BEARP SAIL 
OUT TO ISLANDS/ 
YOU NO LANP ON 
DEVIL'S ISLANPI BIG 
NOISE COME - PEVILS 

kill you/ 



HMM/ SOUNDS LIKE A 
VOLCANO TO ME. BUT 
THESE ISLANPS 
AREN'T VOLCANIC/ 
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Several hours later... 



HE WOULPN'T HAVE LANPEP 
ON THESE ISLANPS/ HE 
WOULP NEVER SURVIVE — 
HEY, THAT BLAST/ 
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I'VE GOT A FORTUNE OF 
PEARLS IN THAT BOX/ 
ALL WE PICKED UP ON 
THE "SEA PEARL"- AND 
MORE/ LET ME GO, 
AND I'LL 61 VE YOU 
HALF/ 




DON'T WORRY 
FRISBEE/ ISLAND 
JUSTICE IS WHAT 
you DESERVE, BUT 
I'M COINS TO SEE 
TO IT THAT THE 
COOKTOWN POLICE 




tVHEN JOE RETURNS TO THE 
NATIVE V/UAGE... 



I HAVE BROUGHT ) NO.' YOU 
BLACK BEARD /SHALL WATCH 
BACK/ NOW r^BLACK BEARD 
RELEASE MY ) DIE -AND THEN 
FRIENDS/ / VOUR FRIENDS, 





NAMBU, WAIKI / 
UNTIE THEM 
QUICKLY/ 
LEAD THEM 
TO THE 
BEACH / JAKE, 
you STICK 
WITH ME/ 



THEY'LL 
STRETCH MY 
NECK IN 
COOKTOWN / 
I'LL TAKE MY 
CHANCES ON 
THESE 



ISLANDS.' 



/ 





A FEW MINUTES LATER 




THEY'RE SAINING- \ I WISH I HAD THAT 
ON US, JOE/ WE'LL ) DYNAMITE NOW/ IF 
NEVER MAKE ^ THEY SOAED US, WE'LL 

THE SHIP/ CAN'T ) HAVE TO FIGHT IT OUT 

you go ahy ^/ till the boat comes/ 

FASTEN? 






And just as they boasd £ateiz in cooktowh. . . \ 

THE SHIP... r -1/ 1 ' 



NO/ NO/ s 
DON'T.' NO/ 

YM^AAAaaa 




POOR JAKE! 
STILL IT'S 
WHAT HE 
HAD COMING ! 




THANKS, MR. 
WELL, JOE, LAST J RICHARDS, BUT 
CHANCE/ LEONA %WITH OUR SHARE 
SUGGESTED IT AND \OF THE "SEA 
I'M ALL FOR. IT. STAY/ PEARL" TREA- 
WITH US AND MAKE / SUeE,GAPABOUT 
A FORTUNE >OURSELF/SWAN50N AND I 
IN PEARL FISHING ' V ARE 0FF T0 A PSICA. 

WE'VE GOT A 
IF ONLY HE -SREAL CLUE- 

WOULD stay.Operhaps THIS 

o— — /time well find 

MY FATHER/ 
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The crew of the antarctic exploration ves- 
sel "Why Not" lined the rail of the ship to 
beam a cheery farewell to their brave 
leader, Jean Charcot, and his two chief aides, as 
their auxiliary launch chugged through the ice 
floes toward Berthelot Island. 

It was November of 19Q9, and already they had 
come through many A narrow escape in their jour- 
ney to the South Pole, but the ever-smiling coun- 
tenance of their leader had given them a confidence 
now that could not be shaken. 

Now, as the crew members settled back to their 
shipboard chores somewhere off Point Precision, 
they knew their leader would find a way out for 
them through this icebound region that held them 
fast. 

Charcot and his two observers had stowed away 
enough food for a single meal. It was their aim to 
be back by evening with notes on this uncharted 
region which would open the eyes of the civilized 
world, and get the "Why Not" safely home. 

Had Charcot or his crew members even dreamed 
of the ordeal that awaited the intrepid explorer 
they would not, perhaps, have felt so light-hearted. 

It was no trick to guide the small launch in to 
a safe landing on Berthelot Island. Charcot 
hummed a tune to himself as he gazed at his own 
makeshift map, which he knew would be subject 
to a lot of corrections when he took certain bear- 
ings from the island. The scientists hummed, too, 
as they brought instruments outL of their cases. 
Working with a man like Charcot always seemed 
more like pleasure than work, because of his con- 
stant good humor. 

It was shortly after high noon when they 
beached the auxiliary craft and climbed the Ber- 
thelot Mountain. 

For a long time they stood spellbound on the 
summit, drinking in the thrill, of being the first 
men to behold the eternal ice stretching to the 
South Pole from that point. 



Then they sat down to lunch. The keen air had 
sharpened their appetites and they ate everything 
in the provisions kit except a tin of beef, two sticks 
of chocolate, two biscuits and a flask of rum. 

Scarcely had they finished eating when snow 
clouds had formed abruptly overhead and large 
flakes were beginning to fall in ever-increasing pro- 
portion. In a moment, all visibility of the impor- 
tant channels they sought for the return to the 
ship was blotted out. 

Quickly they rushed back to the auxiliary 

- launch. When they got there, panic spread over 

the faces of Charcot's two aides. A solid pack of 

ice had moved in, damaging the launch. They 

were now definitely cut off from the "Why Not." 

Wildly the two scientists turned their gaze to 
Charcot, and almost immediately they found re- 
lief. There was a warm twinkle in the Frenchman's 
eyes, and a confident smile curled his lips. 

"We'll just find the most magnificent hotel on 
Berthelot Island," he chuckled, "and request their 
finest suite for the evening." 

Whereupon they struggled against the freezing 
gale to reach an overhanging ledge halfway up the 
mountain. This was the "hotel suite" that the 
smiling Charcot had in mind. 

It was out of the question to think of sleep that 
night, because of the bitter cold. So Charcot 
taught them a new set of seafaring songs he 'had 
learned during a recent trip to Labrador. And 
above the howling gale, three men sang at the top 
of their lungs to keep from freezing to death. 

The next morning it was so cold when the three 
men got up to stretch their numbed and aching 
muscles that even Jean Charcot had trouble in 
getting his spirits aroused. Both the visibility and 
the temperature had dropped still further while 
the gale continued to rise. 

But Charcot was far from defeated. He recalled 
a couple of amusing jokes on himself that hap- 
pened on an earlier expedition. The two half-frozen 



aides tried hard to laugh, but it was more of an 
attempt to humor Charcot than mirth on their 
part. 

"Don't worry about food, H chuckled Charcot, 
"I'll have dinner ready in a moment." 

And with great ceremony, like a chef in a famous 
French restaurant, he proceeded to serve a cake of 
chocolate and a biscuit divided three ways! 

All day the temperature remained at zero. At 
night it plummeted twenty degrees below that 
mark. 

Slowly and painfully, Charcot pulled himself up 
to the mountaintop and made an observation. 

"The storm is beginning to subside," he said at 
length. "It's time we look for the auxiliary launch 
and see if she's seaworthy." 

Once again they tasted the bitter dregs of defeat 
as they found the frail craft wedged between a 
rock and an ice floe with several planks damaged. 

Behind Charcot's good-humored needling, the 
half-starved men made a superhuman effort to for- 
get their ills, and plunged into the task of pulling 
the craft free; patching her with the emergency 
repair kit. 

The two gaunt, hollow-eyed aides marveled at 
Charcot's carefree smile as he got ready to spin the 
flywheel. His grin seemed to captivate the engine; 
for it coughed and sputtered into action on the 
first try. 

The men pounded one another on the back as 
they began to chug through the channel. 

But a hundred feet farther stark disaster over- 
took them again as the motor gasped and died 
abruptly, never to start again. 

Charcot laughed abruptly as he read the despair 
on the faces of his two exhausted, starved col- 
leagues. 

"Gentlemen," he said, "if I was a ca-rtoonist, 1 
should love to do your caricatures. They would be 
so eloquently tragic. And I'm sure in turn you 
could do a grotesque one of my own foolish face. 
In that way, at least, we could pass along to civi- 
lization a few chuckles." 

The two lieutenants hung their heads, this time 
too dispirited to laugh. 

"Come," said Charcot patting them each on the 
back. "We have no choice now. We must abandon 
the boat and try it on foot to Cape Luxen. Perhaps 



from there we might be able to signal the .ship." 

Now the two aides looked at the hollow-eyed, 
shivering Charcot and realized what made him one 
of the greatest explorers in the^world, Thi& man 
had a courage and a spirit that could not be shaken 
by lack of food, the elements, or t lost ship. By 
now, they too began to feel a sort of confidence 
they could not back up with food or any hope of 
finding the "Why Not." 

It was morning again, and colder than ever as 
they consumed their last remaining food— a bit of 
chocolate and a piece of meat for each man. 

"Only forty-eight hours more," moaned one of 
the aides. "That's the limit of our endurance at 
the rate we've been taking food. The human body 
can't endure after that." 

"Forget about forty-eight hours,*' roared Jean 
Charcot, no longer smiling. "Something has got to 
happen before then, and we're going to see that 

it does!" . 

» 

Convinced that Charcot was now losing his rea- 
soning powers, the two aides trudged on in grim 
silence behind him as they staggered across the ice. 

All at once Charcot halted abruptly in front of 
them and held up his hand for silence. 

"Listen," he breathed. "Do you hear what I 
hear?" 

The two bearded, palefaced assistants listened 
for a moment, and then their eyes widened as they 
stared at each other. It was the first sound they 
had heard, apart from the sea and jce, since they 
had been stranded. It was the sound of the ship's 
siren. The sturdy "Why Not" was smashing her 
way through the ice in an effort to reach Berthelot 
Island where the party was known to be headed., 

"I can't believe it," mumbled one of the aides, 
unabashed at the tearsi streaming down his cheeks. 

Then they each shook hands witl>their coura- 
geous leader. 

"If it wasn't for your great courage we would 
have perished within twenty-four hours," they 
said. 

"Nonsense," he said, "all it takes is two ingredi- 
ents — faith and hope." 

Then he added with a twinkle in his eye:. 
"I might add that a bit of luck now and then 
doesn't hurt, either." 

THE END 
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Captain Robert f. scott, the intrepid 
british explorer, hap seen the 
antarctic at its worst on a previous 
expepition in 1900. but in june, 
1910, he set 5ail once a6ain, oh 
what was to be his greatest 
mission i the planting of ' the 

UNION JACK AT THE SOUTH POit. 
HIS SHIP; THE "TERRA NOVA 'IS JUST 
ENTERING ROSS SEA WITHIN THE 





WE STORY OF # 



I 




BUT SUDDENLY.* 



BATTEN DOWN THOSE * 
MATCHES! CHECK THE LIFE 
LINES.' ALL MEN ON DECK/ 




THE MOUNTAINOUS SEAS BUFFETEO THE TERRA 
NOVA LIKE A TOY SHIP... 





THE NEXT MORNING... | TUC =gfc apcAt ^_ 




gggg jggfjgggd -"• — 5? 



REVERSE MOTORS/ 

WE CAN'T GET THROUGH 
THIS ICE W/THOUT 
WRECKING THE SHIP/ 
WE'LL HAVE TO TAKE 
HER SACK TO CAPE 
EVANS AND START 
OVERLAND FROM 
THERE/ 



WILL MAKE THE 
TRIP TO THE SOUTH 
POLE TWO HUNDRED 
MILES LONGER/ 



*>' 



WHEN THE TERRA NOVA MAD BEEN UNLOADED 
AT CAPE EVANS.,. 



THIS WILL BE OUR BASE/ 
TAKE THE SHIP OUT TO CLEAR 
WATER, AND FIND A HARBOR/ 
WHEN THE WEATHER BREAKS, 
COME BACK HERE.' 



YES SIR/ AND 
GOOD LUCK 
ON YOUR TREK 






l-f 
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A NOVEMBER 1911, THE FORTY-MAN EXPEDITION 
TO REACH THE BOTTOM OF- THE WORLD GOT 
UNDER WAY.., 




0N THE SECOND DAY... 




THE MOTORS ARE FROZEN 
SOLID, THE TRANSMISSIONS 
ARE CRACKED/ WE'LL 
NEVER BE ABLE TO 
USE THEM AGAIN / 



THEN WE'LL LEAVE 
THEM, AND USE 
THE PONIES.' LET'S 
GET MOVING/ 




Weeks passed... 



TOO BAO. 1 WE'LL HAVE 
TO 5HOOT THEM AND 
PUT THEM OUT OF 
THEIR MISERY/ IT'S 
STILL ONE HUNDRED 
AND FIFTY MILES TO 
THE ROLE/ 




PR. WILSON, LT. BOWERS, OATES AND EVANS WILL 
PUSH ON WITH ME / VOU MEN ARE OUR LAST 
SUPPORT PARTY/ TELL THEM BACK AT THE BASE 
THAT WE'RE IN FINE SHAPE, AND WILL J 

JOIN THEM SOON' 




WELL, MEN, WE'VE PASSED \ WE'VE BEEN LUCKY 
THE EIGHTY-NINTH PARALLEL! WITH THE WEATHER, 



ANOTHER DAY SHOULD 
BRING US TO THE SOUTH 
POLE/ WE'LL BE THE 
FIRST MEN TO STAND AT 
THE BOTTOM OF THE 
WORLD.' 



CAPTAIN/ IF IT 

STAYS THIS WAY, 

WE SHOULD BE 

BACK AT THE BA5E 

IN TWO MONTHS/ 



MEANWHILE, IN ROSS SEA, THE MEN ON THE TERRA 
NOVA MAKE A STARTLING DISCOVERY**. 



r 4 
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f/NALLY, ON JANUARY 13, 1912, 
SCOTT'S PARTY REACHED 
THE POLE, AND.., 




But on the following day... 



EVANS WAS A 
GOOD MAN. HE 
PIED BRAVELY/ 




BUT OATES NEVER RETURNED.' RATHER THAN HOLD 
HIS COMPANIONS BACK HE FACED DEATH IN THE 
FROZEN WASTES ALONE.- i 



JO FURTHER ATTEMPT WAS MADE TO LEAVE THE 
TENT. THE GALLANT TR/O WAS UNABLE TO MOVE.. 



WE CANT CONTINUE IN THIS 
BUZZARD.' LETS LAY OVER 
AT THE SUPPLY PUMP UNTI 
IT SLOWS ITSELF OUT.' 



H 



CAN'T FEEL N\Y 
EGS BELOW N\Y 
KNEES/ 





DEATH REIGNED IN THE CRUDE 
TENT AND OUTSIDE THE 
BLIZZARD HOWLED ITS 
FUNERAL DIRGE... 
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MOT UNTIL NOVEMBER WAS A RESCUE 
PARTY ABLE TO BREAK THROUGH THE 
FROZEN WASTES TO REACH THE HL- 
FA TED SCO TT AND //IS COM PA DES... 




THE WORLD DID NOT FORGET* 
CAPTAIN SCOTT. HIS COUNTRY 
HONORED HIM WITH KNIGHTHOOD 
AND THOSE EXPLORERS WHO 
NOW CROSS THAT HEARTBREAK. 
TRAJL WHICH SCOTT FIRST 
TRUDGED, ALWAYS PAUSE TO PAY 
HOMAGE TO HIS FINAL 
RESTING PLACE... 







f OR ELEVEN HOURS THE FRENZlEP SAME WENT 
ON. <5RE£P/ ANP UNSCRUPULOUS, ONLY THE 
FEAR OF BACH OTHER KEPT THE PLAYERS 

FROM KiUtMG TO WIN THE PRIZE — A 
FABULOUS JEWEL ANP A BEAUTIFUL YOUNG 

GIRL . ANP IN THE CENTER. OF THIS HOT- 
SEP OF INTERNATIONAL INTRIGUE WE FINP 

EKPIORZZ. JOE THOMAS AS HE TRIES TO 

UNCOVER. THE MY5TEZY OF "7H£ FIRC 
OPAL Of MAQAGASCAR .'" 





Sack /n their hotel room, joe and gadabout 
open the little bag to find... 




Losing no time, joe and gadabout hire 
a canoe and set off for the tou55aint 
plantation... 

GOOD LUCK, N\Y fRlEHDS ( 



I AM ONLY SORRY THAT I CANNOT 

SPARE A MAN TO GO 

WITH YOU. BUT 

MADAGASCAR IS 

THE SIZE OP FRANCE, 

AND WE HAVE ONLY 

A TINY FORCE TO 

PATROL THIS 

WHOLE AREA ; 






THIS IS IT/ THE MAP NOTED 
THAT LION'S- HEAP ROCK. 
YOU SCOUT AROUND WHILE 
I MAKE THE CANOE 
FAST.' 



Gadabout explores the surrounding area, 
and finally finds the house. alerted for: 
danger they approach the window... 



JAM BON, MY FRIEND, TRY TO 
BETTER FOUR ACES. 7 HA, THE 
OVERSEER OF THE TOUSSAINT 
PLANTATION HAS SOMETHING" 
TO LEARN ABOUT PLAYING 




PLEASE, WE HAVE NO 
TIME FOR ARGUMENTS. 

F WORD GETS TO 
MAJUNGA THAT 
MONSIEUR TOUSSAINT 

HAS BEEN 

WE WILL HAVE 
MUCH TROUBLE,,* 



THANK OVERSEER 
JAMBON FOR THAT/ 
FIRST HE STABS HIS 
EMPLOYER/ THEN HB 
MUST FOLLOW THE 
NATIVE TORTU TO 
MAJUNGA 

TORTU DEAD/ 

too/ you . 

FILTHY 




what woulp you 
have pone when 
toussaint 0isgoverep 
i was selling raw 
rubber to you 
enemy a6ents, he 
was reapy to turn 
me over. to the french 
authorities/ jmmm^ 



YOU FOOL /YOU 
COULP HAVE TAKEN 
HIM PRISONER/ 
LOCKE P H/M IMA 
ROOM* 'THAT WOULP 
HAVE BEEN THE SAFE 
WAY/ NOW WE MUST 
HURRY BEFORE THE 
ALARM SPREAP, 



BUT LET US PEAL THE LAST HANP/ J VOU TALK AS 
k WE PLAY TH/SONE FOR A < THOUGH YOU 

BEAUTIFUL PRIZE, MAPEMOISELLE J HAVE ALREAPY 
TOUSSAINT/ ANP THE ^X wQN. STORNINE -- 

k OPAL,TOO,FOR ONLY 
lSHE KNOWS WHERE 

IT IS HIPPEN-HA.BUT 
r SHE CAN BE MAPE TO 
kLK... THERE ARE WAYS/ 



l 



I HAVE WON- > FIRST, FOUR 

UNLESS YOU KNOW ] ACES, NOW, A 
HOW TO BEAT A J ROYAL FLUSH/ 
ROYAL FLUSH/ /YOU WIN TOO 



EASILY STORNINE. 




SO, IF YOU USE 
TRICKS, THEN I 

WILL USE 

BULLETS/ 



GADABOUT/ TRAIL 
JAM BON ANP THE 
OTHER TWO/ WE'VE 
SOT HEAVY OPPS 
ASAINST US/ BUT 
PON'T TAKE 
UNNECESSARY 

CHANCES. 



STORNINE IS A 

RU<S<SEP 
CUSTOMER, JOE.' 
CARP TRICKS 
'AIN'T THE OiYlY 
TRICKS HE KNOWS. 
WATCH YER ST 




/ 
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MUCH AS I HATE TO HURT 
YOU, I MUST KNOW WHERE 
THE OPAL IS HIPPEN/ 
WHERE IS IT? 






jm 




I'LL HAVE TO PL Ay A LONG SHOT/ 
I'LL PRETEND I'M ONE OF 
JAMBON 'S CRONIES/ 



yOU'LL GET 

what you 

WANT/ NOW 
SHE CAN'T )TELL ME 
TELL yOU WHERE THE JEWEL IS, <WHERE TO 
STORNINE, BUT I CAN.' IN FACT I \F/ND THE 
HELPED JAMBON HIDE IT- NOT FAR > JEWEL/ 
FROM HERE/ yOU HAVE CONNECTIONS... 
yOU CAN SELL THE OPAL FOR A 
BIG PRICE J FOR A SHARE OF 
THE LOOT I'LL TELL yOU WHERE - 



Acting on joe's inform at/on, stornine enters 
the curious stone structure in the woods* 
job is left behind to "guard" the girl . 





I'M SO CONFUSED -- 
FIVE DAYS AGO I 
ARRIVED FROM 

FRANCE TO FIND 
THIS -THIS HORRIBLE 

NIGHTMARE... THOSE 

SCREAMS!! WHAT 

ARE THOSE 
SCREAMS!/ 



YAAAf 

NO' NO' 
VAAA/S 



STORN/NE.' THAT 
BUILDING I SENT 
HIM TO IS A NATIVE ' 
TOMB! THESE 
PEOPLE ARE 
ANCESTOR WORSHIPPERS. 
THEy'LL KILL ANYONE 
WHO DESECRATES THE. 
BURIAL PLACE OF 
THEIR DEAD... IT'S 
ROUGH JUSTICE 
FOR STORNINE, 
BUT IT WAS 
OUR ONLY" 



HERE THEY COME.' BETTER NOT 
LOOK, MISS TPUSSAINT.' THE 
REVENGE OF THE MALAGACHES 
IS NOT A PRETTY SIGHT f 





GADABOUT/ \I GOT THE TWO 

ARE YOU OKAY? ] AGENTS, JOE/ 
WHAT HAPPENED / WINGED ONE 
TO JAMBON /AND KILLED THE 
AND THE TOOTHER/ BUT 
OTHERS f J JAMBON GOT AWAY/ 
WE'D BETTER MAKE 
A DASH FOR THE BOAT 
'FORE HE BEATS 
US TO IT/ 



PSST, JOE.' THERE'S / . 
JAMBON.' I'LL MAKE 
A RACKET AN' TRY TO 
DRAW HIM AWAY, SO 
YOU AN ' THE 
LADY CAN GET 
TO THE BOAT/ 



RIGHT, GADABOUT.' G/VE 
US A FEW MINUTES TO 
GET ABOARP, THEN 
TRY TO WORK YOUR 
WAY BACK/ ONCE ON 
THE BOAT, WE'LL TRY TO 
STANP THEM OFF/ GOOP 
LUCK, PAL/ 



: 




l 



M 



Aii, /?/G//r, you 

RAT/ LET'S SEE 
WHAT KINO OF 
GAMBLER YOU 
ARE WHEN THE 
QPPS AREN'T 
ON YOUR 
SIPE/ 



AMERICAN OOG/l WILL 
MAKE SHORT WORK OF 
YOU.' NIMftf, TANO/GET TO 
, THE BOAT.' DON'T LET ANY- 
ONE ELSE_ ABOARD YOU 

HEAR ? 




JAMBON LUNGES AT THE OLD 
SALT, BUT GADABOUT SIPE- STEPS, 

ANP... i 



MEANWHILE, JOE IS HAVING TROUBLE 
WITH THE FRAIL MLLE . TOUSSAINT... 



And as joe and the &iRl 
reach the boat... 



'HIT 'EM IN THE BREAP 

BASKET, I ALWAYS SAY -AN' 

THEY NEVER GET UP 
FOR MORE/ 




UNDER THEIR HORRIFIED EYES, THE SECOND NATIVE, TOO, 
FALLS PREY TO THE TERRIBLE MAN- EATING CROCODILES 
IN THE WATER... 




WELL, THAT'S 
THE END OF 
OUR TRIP TO 
"PEACEFUL " 
MADAGASCAR / 




TRY TO FORGET 
SORRY /THIS WHOLE 
TO SEE ^EXPERIENCE, MISS 
THE LAST ) TOUSSAINT/ THE 
OF IT/ /FIRE-OPAL WILL . 
BRING YOU A 
GOOD PRICE IN THE 
AMERICAN MARKET/ AS 
FOR US, WE'LL KEEP 
ON SEARCHING FOR 
MY FATHER! MAYBE 
WE'LL HAVE 
BETTER LUCK, & 
NEXT TJME/ Jf 





w 




In the spring 

OF 1866 . A Y0UN6 
MAN SH/PPEP 
ABOARPA NORTH- 
BOUNP WHALING 
VESSEL FOR THE 
GREEN LANP POST 
OF GOPHAVN. 
HIS NAME WAS 
ROBERT EPWlN 
PEARY.., 



THERE BE 6REENLANP, 
MR. PEARY/ A SOLI P 
CHUNK OF ICE FROM 
STEM TO STERN, ANP 
NOT WORTH FOOUN' 
WITH/ 




EDWIN P&ARY 



TOGETHER WITH A YOUNG PA NISH OFFICIAL, 
PEARY ATTEMPTEP TO CROSS THE INLANP 
/CECAP. HIS OBJECT WAS TO GA/NPRACTI- , 
CAL KNOWLEPGE ABOUT THE FROZEN INTER-, 
/OR. .. BUT WHEN THEY HAP COVEREP THE 
F/RST IOO MILES. . . 




Peary finally mape a successful green* 
lanp crossing in the year {s^iitwas 
a major success, anp whence r£ turnep to 
new york he was invitep to speak at the 
famous explorer's club-.. _- 



ENC0URA6EP BY MY GREENLANP EXPERIENCE, \ 
I SHALL SOON ATTEMPT WHAT NO MAN HAS 
SUCCEEPEP AT BEFORE. MYJNEXT PfoJECT 
WILL BE TO REACH THE NORTH POLE ! 




I PURING THE IBYEARS7HAT FOLkCWEP, PEARY 'MAPE SEVERAL 
ATTEMPTS TO REACH THE POLE. BUT THEY WERE POOMEP TO 
FA/LURE. THEN, )N THE YEAR, 1909, HE MAPE A LAST EFFORT., 




[AFTER 36 RAYS OF TRAVELING ACROSS WINP-SWEPT 
ICE, ALL THAT REMAINEP OF THE ORIGINAL PARTY 
WAS PEARY, HIS NEG& ASSISTANT, MATTHEW 
HANSON, ANP FOUR ESKIMOS. PEARY NOW £2, 
WASSTRAINEPTO THE BREAKING POINT. .. 





{Several hours later on the memo-' 
rable pay of april 6 1 &09, pear y 
finally reachep his objective, 
after ib y£ars of heartbreaking 
pisappo/ntments , he hap ac- 
complishep what no man happo^ 

SEFORE-'HEMPRbSfHEfL W* 





For HIS BRILLIANT 
WORK i PEARY WAS 
AWARPEP THE RANK 
OP REAR- ADMIRAL BY 
A SPECIAL CONGRESS- 
IONAL COMMITTEE 
ANP TO THIS PAY HIS 
ACHIEVEMENT REMAINS 
A MAJOR CONTRIB- 
UTION TO THE FIELP 
OF POLAR BXPLQ&- 
ATION/ 

THBr ENP 
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SIX GUN SHOWDOWN! 



LAW OF THE COLT! 

The hot lead and lightning 
draw of Lobo Moreno's gun 
was the only law in town! 
Was there no man in the 
West who could outdraw 
this vicious killer? What 
happens to The HAWK 
when he takes up Lobo's 
grim challenge of sudden 
death? 
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NORTHWEST 



_ rue caribou ase strong and sw/ft. they are 
LIGHT GRAY OR BROWN in color but CHANGEi 

to smoky white /n winter, they are 
excellent swimmers and are very 
fond of water. 
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WOUND THROUGHOUT THE CANADIAN 
ROCKIES, THE WOLVERINE OR CARCA- 
JOU IS ONE OF THE LARGEST OF THE 
NOPTH AMER/CAN FUR-BEAR/NG ANI- 
MAIS. ITJS REGARDED BY THE TRAP' 
PERS AND INDIANS AS THE MOST ROWER \ 
FUL AND D/ABOL/CAL OF W/LD CREA- 
TURES BECAUSE /rROBS THE TRAPS 
AND BREAKS INTO THE/R STORES OF 
POOD. 
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i.W *tl m* *>%• W*E T/MBER WOLF /S LARGE, 

W>\± ^*^ *& LONG-LEGGED AND MEAN. 



FULL-GROWN MALE WAL- 
RUS MEASURES ABOUT /2 
FEET /N LENGTH AND MA/ 
WE/GH UP TO 2000 POUNDS. 
/TS EYES ARE FIERCE AND 
ITS WHISKERS ARE AS TH/CK 
ASSPAGHETT/. THE FL/R /S 
SHORT AND VAR/ES /N COLOR 
FROM LfGHT YELLOW ABOVE 
TO CHESTNUT BROWN BE- 
LOW. THE TUSKS ARE 
SOMETIMES TWO FEET LONG. 
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FULL GROWN WOLF MEA- 
SURES SYa FEET LONG, 
3 FEET HIGH, AND WE/GHS 
OVER /OO ROUNDS. IN 
COLOR IT IS A LIGHT 
YELLOWISH GRAY. /T 
HUNTS ITS PREY /N 
RACKS AND /TS 
CHIEF VICTIMS ARE 
DEER, SHEEP AND 
YOUNG CATTLE. 
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POLAR BEAR AS CREAMY 
WHITE W/TH BLACH CLAWS. ONE 
OF THE LARGEST OF BEARS, IT 
OFTEN EXCEEDS 9 FEET/N 
LENGTH. THE SOLES OF /TS FEET 
AREHA/RY WH/CH HELPS TO GIVE 
IT A P/RM HOLD ON TNE /C£, 
0RDINAR1L Y POLAR BEARS ARE SLOW 
AND CL UMSY BUT WHEN /M - 
PELL ED BY RAGE OR FEAR THEY 
WILL RUN OVER ROOTS AND /CE 
w/TH AMAZING SPEED AND AEIUTX 
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f?HE MUSK-OX' \ 
COMBINES THE ■ 
CHARACTER/ST/CS 
1Q<C -OF THE SHEEP 
AND THE OX. IT 
INHABITS THE 
NORTHERNMOST 
PARTS OFCANALVK. 

JT IS ABOUT THE 4 
SIZE OF SMALL 
CATTLE, MEASUR- 
ING ABOUT Sib 
FEET FROM NOSE 
TO TA/L. /T. - 
EXHALES A STRONG 
ODOR OF MUSK 
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MAHOT HIT rOk 

fO MAIM UttfUl JOBS 



Try For 10 Days In Your Own Homt 
On Our No -Risk Examination Offer! 

See for i outfit how MJT oed *4$f 

this AMAZIHG iLiCTlllC rVOKK KIT 
«aa*!e* F v« to d 9 rAose 1 9 m g k t obt 



SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 

Thu It ih. Ui urn* ihi» 31 piece Electric Work Kit hat 
e»er ben offend by us Icr the LOW PnlCE e( only- 
Si 4. JS. You mutt be enluely latubed and aeree It 1c Ih* 
qreas value »• represent it to be or you ca* rtlu/s ik* 
kit within 10 day* lor lull refund. 

ILLINOIS MERCHANDISE MART. 1727 L.jbU. CMce'i 1\ It 



SEND NO MONEY 1 Mail This "No Risk" Coupon Today' 



ILLINOIS MERCHANDISE MART, Dept. 9835 
1227 Loyola Ave., Chicago 26, Illinois 

GeftflerrrtAT Send me the 36-Piece Electric Work Kit. com. 
plete as shown. C.O.D. at your specie! LOW PRICE of only 
$14.95 plus C.O.D. postage charges. I must be delighted in 
t»ery wey or I c*n return Kit within 10 days for full refund. 
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STATI. 



Here's the opportunity of a lifetime lor you to own the kind 
of Electric Drill Work Kit you've always wanted — at a price 
many dollars below what >ou might ordinarily eapect to pay 
(or such a quality outfit. You'll be delighted with the way 
this miracle Electric Work Kit of a 1001 uses performs 
You'll be amaied to see how quickly its accessory pieces 
*nable you to automy ticnlly complete one job after another — 
with the greatest of ease and skill. No man can afford to be 
without this many purpose Electric Drill Kit. Yet even 
housewives will find it invaluable for polishing, buffing and 
sharpening hundreds of household items. This marvelous new 
work-saver is precisian built throughout of sturdiest mate- 
rials — is fully covered with a written guarantee and is Un- 
derwriters Laboratories approved. Complete, eaty-to-fellow 
instructions are included With .eVeYy' kit. 

. HURKYf Git Yours Whift Supply lasts! 

These Kits will go fast on this Bargain Offer so 
RUSH YOUR ORDER on the Handy Coupon Today! 
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|N I9Z6, RICHARP EVELYN 
BYRC?, ONE OF THE 
GREATEST POLAR EX- 
PLORERS OF MOPERN 
TIMES, SET OUT TO 
ACCOMPLISH WHAT HAP 
NEVER BEEN PONE BEFORE 
...A CROSSING OF THE 
NORTH POLE BY AIR ' 



STREAKING ACROSS FROZEN 
WASTELANDS, BYRD SUCCESS- 
FULLY CROSSED THE POLE AND 
A NEW ERA IN ARCTIC EXPL OR- 
ATION WAS IN THE MAKING... 




IN 1929. BYRP 
CROSSED THE 
SOUTH POLE 
BY PLANE 
AND 
ESTABLISHED 
A BASE 
WHICH HE 
NAMED "LITTLE 
AMERICA." 
WHEN HE 
RETURNED 
AGAIN IN 
1934, HE 
WAS TO 
EXECUTE THE 

MOST 
COURAGEOUS 

FEAT OF 
HIS BRILLIANT 
CAREER... 




For four and a half months, in his tiny hut, 
123 miles south of his base at little america, 
byrp collected important data on arctic 
weather. then, one night, his oil stove fillep the 
room with poisonous fumes... 



THESE FUMES... 
CCHOKE JC-CAN'T 
BREATHE . . . 




WHEN BYRP FAILED TO CONTACT 
THE MAIN PARTY BY RADIO, A 
RESCUE PARTY WAS DISPATCHED 
IMMEDIATELY. THEIR ARRIVAL WAS 
NOT A MOMENT TOO SOON... 




L/NPAUNTEP BY HIS BRUSH WITH 
PEATH, BYRD RETURNED TO THE 
SOUTH POLAR REG/ON IN 1939. 
IN TWO YEARS TIME HE CHARTERED 
OVER IIOO MILES OF COASTLINE 
AND SURVEYED MORE THAN 
100,000 MILES OF LAND FOR 
THE U.S. GOVERNMENT... 





Every American hails this 
dauntless explorer who 
has planted our flag in 
the wastelands j 
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